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A*d our indu&ion fuliofprofperous hope* 

Hot. Lord Mortimer , and coefm glendewer,m\ you fit downej 
And vncie Worcefter-, a plague vpon it, 1 haue forgot the Map, j 

Glen. No,heere it is; lit coolin Percy , £ it good coofin Hot(j> h \ 
for by that name , as often as Lancafter doth fpeake of you , his 
checkc laokes pale, anti with a riling figh hee wiiheth you in 
Heauen. 

Hot, And you in Hell, as oft as hee hear es Own Glendovtr 
fpoke of, 

Glen. 1 cannot blame him; at my natiuitic, 

The front of Heauen was full of firie lhapes, 

Of burningCreilets: and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
vShak’d likeaGowafd. 

Hot, Why lb it would hauedone atthefamefeafon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your lelfe had neucr beene 


borne. ' 

Glen . I fay, the Earth did fliake when I was borne. 

Hot , And I fay, the Earth was not of my mindc, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it Ihooke. 

Glen, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hot, Oh > then the Earth ihooke to fee the Heauens on fire. 
And notin feare of your Natiuitie: 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In llrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kinde of Colhcke pfncht and vext, 

By the imprifoningofvnruly VVinde 

,n irliin henvombe, which for inlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 

Steeples, and molfe-gtowRC Towers. Atyour Birth 

Oui Grandam Earth, hauing this diftemperature, 

In paffion ihooke. 

glen. Coofin, of many men 
I doe not bearethefecroffings : giue me ieaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full of fierieibapes. 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines; and the Hear s 

Were Grange 'y clamorous to the frighted fields, 
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j Henry the Fourth . 

Thefc fignes haue markt me extraordinary 
And all thecourfes of my life doe fliew, 

1 am not in the roll of common men; 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

Thatchides the Banks o f England, Scetland,ani Wales, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fo nne. 

Can trace me in-the tedious wayesofe^frt, 
e^fnd hold me pace in deepe experiments* 

Hot. I thinkethere’s no man fpcaks better Weljb y 
He to dinner* 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy you will make him mad* 
glen. I can call Spirits from thevally deepe. 

Hot. Why.focan 1, or fo can any man; 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen, Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command theDiuel* 
Hot. An . d I can teachthee coofen to ihame the Diuell, 

By tellingtruth. T ell truth,and ihame the Diuell. 
lfthou haue power to raife him, bring him hither, 
eAnd lie be fwornc,I haue power to ihame him hentg* 

Oh while you liue,tell truth,and ihame the Diuell. 

Mor. Conae,come no more of this vnprofi table chat* 
Glen. Three times hath Henry BuHingbrooke made head 
e^gainft my power, thrice from the bankes of ffye, 

Sandy bottom’d Sene rue haue I lent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without Boetes,and in foule weather too.* 

How fcapes he agues in the diuels name? 

(?/«*, Come, Here is theMap,fliall we diuide ourright, 
■according to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The esArch-deacon hath deuided it 
Into threelimits,very equally.* 

England from Trent, and Setter ne hitherto, 

mi ?° U ‘ h an< * ' s to my part affignde, 

All W eltward Wales beyond th cSeuerne fhore s 
And all the fertile land within that bound 
_ Often Glendower: and deare coofej to you 
he remnant Northward, lying off from Trent} 
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